SOVIET UNDERSTANDING
have proved there is no God/ Can you tell us, missie,
how they set about to prove a thing like that?" The
lady, however, was rather shocked, and barked in a
hoarse voice: "Disgraceful I Dragging the thought of
God into the dust."
In Kiev I remember passing a handsome block of
new flats on the centre of the town. I was accompanied
by a similar group of people. The window-boxes of
these flats were full of flowers and the whole building
seemed very clean and well constructed. I had seen
many blocks far inferior to this and I was impressed
by its quality. A somewhat aggressive American asked:
"Say, what class of people live on those apartments?"
Casually the inevitable  reply came  from  another
charming young guide: "Just workers." The Ameri-
can was not satisfied. "Yeah, but I want to know what
class of workers?" At this the guide flared up. "You
must know that in the Soviet Union we have no classes.
Here are only toiling masses ... all are  toiling
masses.  Comrade Stalin himself, he is just a worker
like all the rest." The vacuous guffaws of the tourists
were amusing and instructive. The word "God," the
word "class": what may they be taken to mean?
Philosophy being a purely academic subject, argues the
tourist, it is impossible to enquire.  The "unbiased"
tourist is a person who goes about the world enquiring
6